DUMAS.                       263

to  Alexandra Dumas at              so  many men of

colour.

u Oh, I can explain that very easily/' replied the
incorrigible jester: " C'est ma far/iille, qui vaulait
assister aux noces de ma Jttle" The old lady, who,,
like most provincials, was a very matter-of-fact person,
looked unutterable things, and was perfectly horrified
at the prospect of this enormous negro connection.

DnmaSj   who  is  the  most   generous          kind-

hearted         in the world, had been away from Ms

house in Paris on one of his many trips to foreign
lands ; and, with his usual munificence, had allowed
his friends the run of his house and cellar during
his absence. On his return home, he gave a great
breakfast to celebrate the event His numerous
guests, towards the end of the repast, expressed a
wish to drink his health in champagne, and the
servant went downstairs, as if to look for some,
but soon returned with the dismal intelligence that
it had been all drunk. Dumas slipped a few napo-
leons into the valet's hand, and ordered him to
buy some at the neighbouring restaurateurs; but
having some suspicion, he followed the servant,
when, to his great surprise, he beheld the fellow
emerging from his own cellar, from whence he had
brought up his own champagne. Dumas, though
the soul of good-nature, was about to turn the
rascal oif on the spot, when the man fell at his kind
master's feet, reminded him that he had a wife and
family, and implored his mercy.

" Well, I will forgive you this time," said the
great writer; "mais au moms nne autre fois faites-
moi credit.97

Dumas married an actress, from whom he sepa-e sensual pages of Georgetacks he hade, and had a commencement of illu-scandalous   Parted on
